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‘was Nettie b:loved, and Nettie only, snd

_Wz Boetry.

fHE SOLDIER'S LETTEE.

B7 MICHAEL EFLLY.
How yweet, when might her misty veil
Aroesd the weary soldier throws,
And rwilight's golden skies grow pale,
And monnsag winds invite reposs,
To wit beside the watch-fire’s blase,
Whare friendly comrades nightly come,
T ning the seng of other days,
Axni 1alk of things we love st bome—

Of thoss we love, who list and wait,
Beneath the same benignant moon,

The postman’s step behind the gats,
With udingy from the absest one;

And beaming umiles their thonghts reveal,
And love is mirmored in their eyes,

As wagerly they break the seal,
Elate with joy and glad surprise,

Pt dearer yet, the shont that rings,
ta snultation loud and elear,
To kil the messenger who bfings
Letters from bome and kindred dear.
And *meath the pale moon’s smiling light,
The saldier rends his Lieasare o'erj
And through the hours of silent night,
In dreams he vieits home once mare.

In dreams be sits beside the hearth,
Afar from camps asd traitors wile,
And desms tha dearest spot on earth,
YWhere loving wife and mother smilej
And many 3 Fren almost fosget,
And many 3 werd so fordly spoken,
Come fitting roand the solilver’s cot,
T1il the sweet dream at mora 16 broken.

Dh! ye whe love the saldier well,
Bid bim be bopelul, brave and gay;

Listter he knows than you caa tell,
The perils that sitend his way.

Some word of hape, in battle's hoar,
While striving with & vengeful foe,
Has nperved the wldier's arm with power

To strike ot ward the impendiag blow.

The solfier brave i ofien prone
To deem himsell forgotten quite—
A wanderer on the earth alone—
When friends a1 home neglect to write.
Then cheet him oft with wonls like these,
And thur your deep affection prove;
Lat avery Loat that ploaghs the sons,
Bear him some message Toll of love.

resort to stratagem,” he thought, and he
rlﬂ.iln, formed many plane to bring the
ittle besuty to terms, and as often aban-
doned them. :
- His mind was busy with such thooghts,
as one bright morning in ber_be
walked towards Farmer Gray’e mansion.
leisarely ascended the hill, at the top of
which, npon a lovely table land, stood the
great old house, when he was startled by
a familiar voice calling :
“Bring the ladder, Dick! I want to
get down;” and looking up, be beheld
Nettie seated in the wide spreading bran-
ches of » large apple tree, that stood in
the feld near the road. Dick, perched
upon the topmost roond of the ladder
that lesned against a pear tree, was qui-
stly filling a basket with the rich frait.
“Wait a minnte, Sis,” replied Dick,
withont looking up ; I have got my bas-
ket almost full. I'll come in a minute.”
Dick evidently began to think there
was something wrong, for as he tarned
sround, his eyes instantly caoght sight of
our hero coming up the road, but a few
reds from where they were. He instant-
ly descended the tree, but instead of car-
rying the ladder to assist his sister to de-
scend, he gave a loud shout, threw his
eap into the air, cleared the wall with a
bound, and ran rapidly down the hill,
shouting at the top of his voice, *0O, Mr.
Gratton, I've treed a coon !” Thea pla-
cing his bands upon the ground before
him, he turned some five or six somer-
saults, picked up his cap, and ran with
all his might to the honse. The little
rogue evidently loved mischief as well
as did his pretty sister.
Charley’s first thought was to go to
the assistance of Nettie, and he leaped the
wall and approached the tree. Taking
the ladder from the other tree, he was
aboat placing it for her to descend, when
a sudden thought suggested itself. *She
cannot ran away from me now;’’ snd not
stoppipg to consider the ungsllant act, he

St Tle,

'SWEET NETTIE GRAY;

—0R,—

MAKING LOVE IN AN APPLE TREE.

Everyboly said that Nettie Gray was
8 beanty—not one of your polished ecity
belles, but a gay, romping, sancy piece
of natare’s handiwork, yet gentle, affec-
tionate withal, possessing a depth of feel-
ing and sentimeut which few are able to
fathom.

Now, “sweet Nettie Gray,"” as she was
called, had long been loved by one Char-
lie Gratton—the handsome young mer-
chant who kept the only store the village
of N—— could boast of ; whera he had,
for some foor or five years, dealt out
sugar, tea, coffee, tobaceo, calicoes, silks,
pios, hardware, and & variety of mer-
chanidise, to the villagers and the surroun-
ding farmers, aud realized quite a little
fortane ; a part of which he invested in
the widow Morton’s beaatiful cottage and
groonds, which at the death of her hus-
Uand she had been obliged to dispose of
lpd tske & cheper place, where she conld
live less expensively ; while from the sur-
plos of the price received for the cottage
*he received a nica little income, Char-
lp_; had slso taken the widow’s son into
his store, ss his incressed business made
I necessary to procure assistance. The
salary paid to little Johnny was s mate-
rial help to his motber, for which she
was very gratefol, and she never failed
o speak a word in his praise whenever
& apportunity presented.

This, with the numberless acts of gen-
erosity which Charley was never tired of
performing, made him the hero of that
litle village, and cansed him to be be-
loved and respected, by both old and
young, for many miles aronnd. To say
that Nettie Gray was indifferent to his
Wany visits, or to the ardent love he
ftertained for her, woull be doing in-
Jistics to her warm, appreciative heart.
Bat the spirit of mischief seemed to pos-
%% her, and, though she was upiformly
Kind sud geatle in her disposition towards

lover, and would converse freely
. Wreservedly with him upon saoy
opic, yet Wwhen he approached the subject

‘i:i::" 0 his heart, she was off like a

;“Wi bird, Not that she was afraid
toml;e:r that the subject was distaste-
by (for her own heart was equal-

. ,) but she delighted to tease
sy *ad bertily enjoyed his discomfit-
be | °0 such occasions. She knew
- l""!d her with all the of bis

" 32d she had no fear of alienating his
- mﬂdm' from hersell—an event which

Ch I;‘" given her the deepest pain.

ey had begun to think_seriounsly
m""“s‘i and why not? There
<o the cottage, embowered fn trees,
ar ?f which were bending under their
4 °:d' of rare fruit, unoccupied. It
s the presence of his bright-
ettie to make it a Paradise. His
b ther, - ® More than sufficient to satis-
%M’ m“:*ﬂ:m"lgﬂlt wants, and why
i virtd Nette Tor the eepeimy e
of 1 ) eXpress pur-
[:l. making known his wishes, but
85 often prevented from saying
Shif ppr;ied t say, by the little mis-
U0ing away at the first word he

lyi
{;I':\E !‘:_ il;u from the many fair dam-
i 0 would gladly have accap-
» Was out of the question. '}.

o0 the subject. To think of sup-|

grasped a lower branch, and with some
gay remarks, swung himself lightly up,
and took a seat by her side.

Nettio was an amiable girl, and could
take a joke as good naturedly as she
could give one, and she laoghed heartily
at the trick ber brother played upon
her, complimented Charley upon bis agil-
ity, and iavited bim to help himself to
the blushing fruit that hung in such temp-
ting profusion abont them. After chat-
ting on a variety of themes, he determin-
ed to approach the subject, and, if pos-
sible, get an intelligent answer. For some
time he eat in silence, then said :
“Nettie, I have something to say to
’Oﬂ."

*Ah, have you?"’ shereplied. *“Waell,
Charley, please help me down, aad you
can say it as we walk to the house.”
Charley saw the mischief in her eyes,
and resolved to go on withoot beeding
her request, yet he changed somewhat in
his mode of attack.

“Nettie, I am going to be married.”
“Married, Charley, married "
Withont heeding the playfal glance
that was raised to his face, he went ou:—
*Yes, Nettie ; my business is now very
prosperons—I hava a pretty home, which
needs only the additional charm of a pair
of bright eyes. I have found a sweet,
gentle girl, whom I love with all my
heart, and who is willing to become my
wife, end I am resolved to marry. 1
have tried a long time to tell yon, bat
you would not hear it.”

Nettie had listened to this speech in ut-

that she was the beloved of Charley
Gratton’s heart, and she meant—after
she had teased him to her heart’s content
—to listen to his loye, and become his
datifcl and loving wife. But her hopes
were now suddenly dashed to atoms. [t
was too much. A giddiness came over
her, and but for the support of Char-
ley’s arm, she wounld have fallen to the
ground. Charley noticed ber emotion,
and he feared he had gone too far. It
was bot for s moment, however. 8he
soon gained her sell possession, and sat
oprightly by his side. Her face wes
very pale, bat her eyes flashed as she re-
plied, and there was a spice of bitternesa
in ber tone :—

“May I ask the name of her who has
been honored with the offer of the hand
of my noble friend ¥

“First, lot me describe her. Bheis a
beautifal girl, asd possessed of a warm,
loving heart. . 8he has but one fanlt—if
fault it may be called. She delights to
teass those who love her best, and often
she has given me a seyers heart pang.
Yes; Nettie, I love her deeply and fer-
vently, and it shall be the object of my
life to guard her from
tect her, aa far as I am able, from the
slighitest breath of sorrow, and 1 shall be
sbapdantly rewarded love. Net-
tie, I bave never offored her my
thoagh she has long my
I do it mow, g'utit. can
ask her name 7" =
Nettie gave one long, inquiring look
u“u?:'hahbutbdfoo-pniud;dhu
w : s
“Will you be my wife, Nettie ¥’

“What 7 she replied, balf
hg!y.‘_'nn,oumtn&mldlom?"
#Nao, if you will consent to
She realized whtitwulﬂmhnhn
bim; her head sank upon his |
band into tears, #he murminred :
Yes, Charlay, I will.” &

:. Boon Master Dick

%

he felt sure she retarned his affections ;| i
but how conld he ever get married, if he|of
was not permitted to propose ? I must|

ter amnzement. She had long believed | pe:

by

Wiscellaneons.

OUR VOLUNTEES.

BY MARY CLEMMER AMES.

We gather round the twilight bearth,
Beneath the evening's pallid fiame,

And sofiening every sound of mirth,
We mormor the beloved name.

We try to still the voice of care,

The daleet drum snd bugle blare
Allored our darling far away.'*

And erowding back the stifling tear,

%“0Our Father's suved Lhe boy & yesr—
He'll surely save him to the ead.”

Allong my hand, in mute regret;
His wistfal eyes half read my fears—

The ringing volce, the eye of firs,

Your gay bark in the hunt is hashed;
A dearer meaning now yon take,
As everything his hand has toached,
I» cherished sacrod for his sake,

Ah, does be think of home to-night,
And how we sit and 1alk of him—

Repent his wonls with food delight,
With voices low sad eye-lids dim?

We wonder when, with faces whits,
Mast be the next terrific fray;

And ifthe march began last night,
And where our army is 1o-day?

We listen to & dear young voice
Eing wonls of love to mosia wed;
Eo mournful, we may not rejoice—
He loved that song in Eommen fled.

It says: “0, take me home to dis!""
What tender pains its rhythms yield:
Not thas, not thas, O, Lord! we ery;

0, lenve us not, lest we repine,
If this the “glory’ thou shalt mets:
To die for trath, makes death divineg
Ta die for country, it is yweet!

We love Thee "neath the heavry rod;
We trust Thee in the nation’s night;
Our only help and hope s God,

The parsdise of Bpring-time hours
He loved. [n all her azure space,
"Mid all the Bommer pomp of Sowers,

We'll years in vain to soe his face.

In wasting mareh, in bloody fight,
AlL all in love, yot ball in fosr,

We pray from morning satil night,
That God will save oar Volunteer.

And cheerily say: “One yoar io-day,

We marmaur, while onr prayers ascend:

His grand dog smooths his drooping ears

*0ld Boy, you miss ysur master yet!™

The lithe young form, the stop of pride.
That once made all your heart’s desire—
Old pet, they're sunder'd from you wide.

Eend back our boy from war's red field!

That thon at last wilt crown the right.

;
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throogh the city of new York on his way
to Fort Warren, they woald get Judge
McCOuann to issue a writ of Aabeas corpus,
n would not have
bim cut. [A pllnu.l That they had
Constitation which the

and he'd be d—d if they
a respect for t

to s man, 883 that their sons will

President sought to trample uuder foot.

A voice.~=Ohb, the

[Applaase and lsughter.]

Aboot two handred persons were gath-
ered at another atand. "
Mr. Wm. B. Raokin stated that they
had met togetber to talk freely respect-
ing the oppressive acts of the Adminis-
tration, and to protest earnestly against its
attenpt to depriva them of their God giv-
eu, blood-bought birthrights. [Chuu;]
These people at Washington had dar
to seize the great chsmpion of Consti-
tutional rights, C. L. Vallandigham—
cheers for Vallandighsm]—and thrust
im into & dungeon—[groans]—and it
was, therefore, time for the people to
buckle on their armor and resist sueh
oppression. [Applause.] They should
demand their rights, and
fused, [Cheers

Then came a

g[r. Mallaly :

He declared the war to be wicked,
cruel and unnecessary, and carried on
solely to benefit the negroes, and advised
resistance to conseription, if ever the at-
tempt should be made to enforce the law.

greenback.
Mr. Blackmsn—Yes, and I'll be d—d
if you will ever see it redeomod sgain.

take them if re-

e paid a tribute of respect to Stone-

| erals in unfavorable contrast.

went to the trouble of erecting fon
So little interest was excited on

ject, however, that only a small nomber

of le came, so that there
3,000 persons were there,

guns’’ who were advertised did
ar.

choice extracts :
Mr. Norton said that the only

nationsl and municipal.
Mr. J. A. McMasters said, tha

ments, he endorsed them ; that

digham was imprisoned on sccount of
his virgin love for his country ; that there
is no question aboat the independence of
the Sonth, because Sonthern freemen will
take care of that ; that the Boath is free
and independent now ; that the question
is about the liberty of the freemen of the
North ; that those liberties must be pre-
served by organizstion; that those or-
ganizations ought to be of a military
character, with commissions from
Seymour.
Now listen to an Alabamian, who
probably came North as & spy, but find-
ing sach men s Woods, Brooks sad
McMasters tolerated, concluded that it
was unnecessary to effect concealment of
his opinions :

Mr. Tharin said he was from

onvenient thin lnerative; that the " res-
son the

sentiment
is no Lincolnism there ;

the South, is

d Glled with lxim
the orchard, one han: with a lar
slics of breed snd butter, while with e

our
"went to war becase they woald

Asroclous Utierances.
The Vallandighsm sympathizers in the
city of New York beld s meeting at
Union square on Monday evening. They
had sunticipated an immense crowd, and

need of more than one. In all, abont
There were| 0
speakers st all the stands, bat the * big

As a specimen of the sentiments
of those who did speak, we submit some

a restoration of the Union is a combina-
tion for the purpose of removing from
power every Republican official, State,

as he knew Mr, Vallandigham’s senti-

blic of Alabams; and be came express-
to denounce the Administration ; that
Mr. Lincoln sits 'I:Ip(;l a kingly throne,
and aspires to a crown ;
u.&thhmmﬁ; was founded, has
bumsn liberty been in
that the liberties of the North are lost,
and that we should redeem them as our
fathers did ; that be im
+$eoln [ories of ** hang him I"] before that
American citizsenship which

e T KR )

sach - jeopard

Mr. Lin-
has out-

r stands,
the sab-

Was no

not ap-

basis of

tso far

Vallan-

Gov.

the Re-

at nev-

¥

meeting st

and Vallandigham

Isaiah Rynders indulged in & good deal
of profanity snd indecency, and recom-
mended his hearers to ** brave the bayo-
nets of the Administration—the men who
ran away at Fredericksbarg I
slur at Union soldiers seems to have been
his great point.

wall Jackson, charscterizing him as a
hero who had shed fresh glory upon the
name he bore, and held ap our owa gen-

This

At stand No. 4, the boys called for

three cheers for Vallandigham, three
more for General McClelian, and three
groans for Dr. Cheever, all of which were
responded to.

Daniel C. Birdsall pronounced the

f apeech, let what would come.
There were two or three more

there that

speakers,
bat we have given specimens of the kind
of talk indulged in. Let every reader
judge whether thess people regard Val-
landigham as ““a mere man of straw,”
about whose sentiments they care nothing.
Was it the principle of ** free speech”
alone that they were
was it their object to give aid snd com-
fort to the rebels ?

to sostain or

—The western soldiers do not show any
great love for those who are howling
sgsinst the Government and following the
advice snd counsel of rebels and rebel

18
Columbas broke up, and :'II;
tipsy d were relarning bome, t
ml:'d’; mll clamor for.cJﬁ. Davis,
, that the convalescents

“.

Consecription Act uncoustitutional, snd
although he'did not recommend them to
resist it, [a voice, * We will,’
did recommend them to stan
Democratic party, sad to show by their
votes next Fall, whether they would al-
low the conscription in this State or not.
He said that he had weighed well all the
words that be had wuttered, and he here
announced that he was in favor of wipi

out and repudiating the debt contracted
by the Government for carrying on this
war. It was contracted, not to restore
the Union, bat to free the nigger, and it
had got to be repudiated. His father, he
said, advised him not to speak
evening, afid his wife, with her arms
sround his neck, implored him mot to
come, lest he should say something rash;
bot ho was bound to exercise the freedom

5

“alfaj iog at the top of his . b
voice— ! n made a
“Hallo, Mr. Gratios, sin't you glad Ho 00id the | " Bice 1 o e o ok o et
I treed ber for you 2" . ; ! § €0 20 10| Our ears ache with eries from each Eouthern lagoon,
Both greeted this sally with s barst of act, while| Ourbeurts ache with aews from the Selds of the slain:
ilr&uﬂandmdl‘:mm-m' ‘of by the pay- Bring ss balm for the pais!

s romp upou the greet o the Bbine, sun of the Sammer! blow, wind of the W
Wahtd!y.d-ﬁd the ssme | the 'Admi on, uummmﬁm;m.fm
satumn witnessed & right merry wedding if he thonght they |Whess, with sesls of destraction o forebead and bressi—
at the old mansion of Farmer Gray. would go to the war. [.2,1.1.., and a| Tbscourge of our natics, that dhaie of the brave—

'ﬁiﬂ, “w ,w “ . our | “m’l."] Charieston eowen by ber grave!
That if Valh-ﬂ'gh- was  brooght | Shine, sus of the Sammer! smite, sword of the freal

Bumite wel, tiH wse coiled serpent sheddaring dies ;
Till wat heaves no more the deep bresat of the ses,
And the white rose of peace o'ef our land shall ariss,
Wooing dew from the skies.

Bhine, son of the Summer! on, fiag of our trust)
Wherever the fell lames of trecson bare crossed,
Till earth hides, with grass, faces sprinkled with dust;
Asd we weep our lives ont in woe for the cost,
As we somber our lost.

Bhine, sun of the Summer! bloom, rosss of June!
Blow, soft winds! aad beal the hot fever of hafs;
Rise, rivers! and circle each Soathern lagoon,
Till lilies are throned on your waters in sate,
VWhare blood ran of late.

Shine, sont of the Bammer! sink, dews of the alr!
Dor wounded benrts ache for the hours of repose;
Bat the God of our astion has saswered our prayers,
Aw! the serpent lies dying, just undes the rose—
That is balm for our woes.

GREAT COPPERHEAD MEETING.

Latest fromi Union Square—Liber-
tinism of
port of Yanity Fair.

——

banded in this report of the great Union
Square Disunion Meeting long before,
but patriotism, free speech, and fres whis-
key have slightly interfered. He now
submits it with many apologies and & bad
headache,

BREPORT.

scions meeting in Union Square (wby
Union ?) last night. A large man, with
whiskers, asked me to drink twice, snd
I got back just in time to observe the
performance on the
FIRST STASD,
The initial speech here was according
to Gunter. The speaker believed it easy
to divide the heaveos, believed in Fer-
nando Wood, believed in mesmeric as-
trology, and would believe in anything
you could fetch him, for sixpence. 1f he
was right, there was no olause in the
Constitation directing the ariest of Clem-
ent L. Vallandigham, by name. He re-
gretted that all the respectable gentlemen
invited to spesk at this meeting, had de-
clined ; but there were plenty like him-
self who had not. (Ambigious cheers.)
He then read something your Reporter
supposed to be a Police Record, bat it
tarned out to be a list of the officers of
the meeting.
Mr. Cone said he Pined to read some
resolutions. They were listened to with
s small of patience, though it was
not clear whether the big rowdy in the
mulberry tree meant to call Mr. Lincoln
or Mr. Cone a male offspring of a female
canine animal. The purport of the reso-
lutions, was that Mr. Vallandigham was
arrested.
Letters were then read from A. Oakly
Hall, Harry Marphy, Dick O’Gorman,
San. Charch, Charley Ingerson, Johny
Pruyn Fog. Bmith, Billy Mulligan, Joe
Cobarn, Charley Colchester, Andy Sher-
man, Awful Gardoer, and other decayed
oporl;,. who being on a spres, could not
atten

Mr. Norton spoke. Oar great duty, in
this crisis, he said, was to take care of
the property of our soathern brethren.
He stood on Seymonr’s platform. No
military arrests could be tolerated by
disloyal people. He was one. He had
read the articles of war, and did not con-
sider himself such a darned fool as he
looked. (A voice—* We hope not ")

Misther McMasthers now a
speech upen the maltitade. loved
Mistber Vallsadigham more than say-
thing in the warreld.
Seymour, New Yorick’s four millions
coald keep the wurreld at bay. Bhe had
pleaty of guards. (A voice—** And
blackguards.””) He was one. In con-
clusion, he would say, Look out for your
liberties, freemen. Wheriver ye seo a
head, hit it. (Cries of * Hanna ma
digoul!”" ** Faugh a ballagh!” * Wirris-
throo!™ eta.)

Mr. Tharin srose snd said he was

Speech!—Specinl Re-

Our Bpecial Reporter intended to have

There was a grand randamambumserip-

“I'm not a bldsted fool. D——amy
bones! Lincoln's a cuss. You be blow-
ed! D-——=p the Administration. Val-
landigham ! Come let’s go and liquor.”

Judge Penny closed the service.—
“ Why," said be, *“ am I called Penny?

I've got a Copperhead on to
me.” This was considered a very mest
ing, but caused some indelicate re-
MmAar
railings, who insisted on considering the
other side of the question,
SECOND STAND.

Here, the Unterrified Dentschen Kop-
r kope Lager-bund were collected.—
r. Bergmann led of. He said George
Washington was a goot old shentlemans.
Abe Lincoln was ein schwartzkopf, und
his ctimes shmelt worse to himmel than
schweitzer-kaas;
Dr. Freisch camie next. He wasfreisch
from Deotschland. Oder der schweiss ;
nicht ein kladderadutsch. Boum, bonm!
Wass? Herr Gott’s himmel-sacrement,
and portztansend donner-wetter. Das
wast alles. (A voice—* How about the
Eleventh Corps )
Herr Beikle said ths same thing ex-
actly.
The Editor of the New York Journal
recited one of his old editorials snd was
hissed.
Mr, Hermann tried to speak, but was
seized with an sttack of delirium-tremens
and was excused.

Just st this moment your Reporter
wgs asked to drink four times, '

THIRD STAND.

Mr. D. C. Birdsall opened speaking at
this stand. Hoe said that he didn’t say if
Kennedy was the tool of bis time, and
friends implored him mot to, but fifty
thousand men should support his wife
around his neck, and here he was despite
of all corrupt snd meanest policemen
who shonld read the Times sud Tribune,
but not another act of the Administration
should happen in New York. He con-
tinwed for some time in this strain, till
the andience began to depart, when
Professor Mason spoke. He rejoiced
that this was New York City. Eigh
hondred thonsand bayonets could make
it nothing else. The great danger was
in the war. Ha preferred his children to
be free. Seymour was slow. The Eve-
ning Post said this would not go on.
Every man should stand behind the Sher-
iff.

Mr. Van Loon said he was not coura-
geous. On the contrary, be was timid.
He was, therefore, itted to withdraw.
Colone! Goodwin repeated some ad-
vice he gave President Lincoln, and for
which the President very properly snnb-
bed him. He said he felt bad. He cer-
tainly looked so.

Mr. Caldwell, of Maine, said that he
wanted no law but Maine Law. Lincoln
was a greater traitor than any small po-
tater repudistor. Coald a man who ran
against & stone wall arrest a citizen at
three in the morning? No. Yet he
had doneit. Why? Because. In con-

which were not given.

The police now appeared. mingling in
considerable {:-: with the crowd, bﬁ
the speakers me scarce. Some
lingered about the staads for a while, but

over the sileacs of the
majestic figures, that

nare, save two

Vanity Fair.

A Hanp Hir at Gov. Gaxsue.—Gov.
Gamble, of Missouri, is the well known
commander of the Union Rear Guard in
that State He is a Bell-Everett Whig
of the most Conservative stripe, and was
placed in the chair of Btate to
stop the rising tide of “Radicalism.” He
has been more influential, we believe, than
any other man in procuring the appoint-
ment of Gen. Bechofield to the command
of the Western Department. . Yet this
ssme (Gov. Gamble, in his responss to
the New York delegsiton to the Bhi

Canal Convestion on Satorday plainly
indicated his eonviction that Missouri is

course this means that sla
set adrift mow, while the peril is immi-
nent ; not some years hence, when the

Thus another

When Captain Issish Hynders arose| THE YOICE 0F THE
and said :

Washington, and that of the of | my feeline. There's fire enuff in
- Bpecier said I, atrikin my bozzom with m

nites I warry threw with, on
count, how vittles has sqiged to i
tivto we, & how my lims has shroak
up, you wouldn’t dowt me. Gass on'
this wastin form and these
cheeks—"" - '

1 should have continnered on this etrane,

robly for som time, but 1
[ my balanse and fell aver into the pas-
to be saved to the Union by ridding ber of | ter ker smash, tearing my olose
slavery, there being no other way. Of|yerely damagin myself ginerslly.
very isto be| Betsy Jane sprung

daoger will have passed or the ruin be|ghe said—
Baslam

e Y
LOYAL LEAGUES

Bilece is treason for ua now, .

While tresson 1ifts its anmed band;
Wobsarour loveonopeabeow, 7+ 71707
e seal it with our solema vow,

Our Fatberland.

Bafore our fewt our path 1n plals;

Kot our in questioning to staad; i
No doubtfal words euw Mpm sbill statn; < 700
Thou cailest not on us in vain, 3

Qar Fatberland.

And though the way be dark aad leng,

And bold sad Beree the unitor baad—
We kaow that loyal hearts xre nrong, ~id
Woe know that God shall right thy wreag,’

Our Futberland.

Above our heada the flag floats fres,
We bear it with a loving hasd;
The dear old flag, on Innd and na,
That leads now on for Liberty,
Osz Fatheriand. P

We pledge our all, ia band of hall; R
"Tis fesdy whea thy needs demand; |
Brave beans, troe words, whats'sr bafall—
We pledge thee all we ars, and all
Becanse we loce thee, Fatheriand.

MY COURTSHIF.

ey
'

BY ARTEMUS WARD.

—

There was many sffectin ties whick'
made me hanker arter Betsey Jane; Her
father’s farm jined ourn ; their cows and
oorn squencht their thurst st the ssme
spring ; our old mares both had sired in
their forreds ; the measles broke oot ih
both fnnerti? at nearly the same period;
our parients ( Betsy’s and mine
olarly every Sanday in the )'}'p"*
house, and the nabers used to obeérve :
“How thick the Wards and’' Posi
air I It wes s sublime’sight in’ tHe
spring of the year to see our several moth-
ers (Betsey's and mine) with their gowns
pin'd up so that they couldn’t sile ‘em,
effecshunitely Bilin sope together -
aboosin the nabers,

Altho I hankered in arter
objeck of my affeckshuns, I darsent
her of the fires that was ragin i '
manly Bunnlm.
wy tong would kerwhallop u
roof of my mowth & 2.&"&‘
death to a deceast Afrikan or & con

ny bt
)

same meetin

4

Ex

in .my
it,
like

I'd try to do

7E8

postmaster to his offiss, while
ged agin my ribs like an
ioned wheat Flale agin a
"T'was a carm still nite
oatur was husht, gad nary
ed the sereen silens. I sot with Betsy
Jane on the fense of her father’s paster.
We'd bin rompin threw the
lin flours, and drivin the woodchack
his Nativ Lair (so to
sticks. Wal, we sot
a swingin our feet two and
as red as i
when it was fust painted,
very simple, I make no dout. My
arm was okepied in ballansin myself
the fense, while my right was woonded
lavinly round her waste. o 47
I cleared my throat and tremblinly sed.
* Betsey, you'ro a Gazalle.”
I thought that air was porty fne. I
wanted to sea what effeck it ~voald bave
clesion, he wanted three cheers for liberty, | © i '

faah-
barn door.

in Joon.
or distarb-

kal-

with

from
lh..b.‘

scool houss
sad lookin
laft
" on

)
on

the Baldinsville.

You're a sheep I"*
ez [—
« Betsy, I think
*I don't b'leeve say—e0
as there was no prospect of a fight, they | there, now cum !"* and with much obsar-
finally diepersed, leaving none to watch | vashun she hitched awsy from me. ;
I wigh there was winders to my solel*
the statoe of|said I, ** so that yoa could ses some of

nq-u!:l. of you."
& word you seyeced’
bers,”
fist,
h.I'

our se-,
altrae

o shaleh’

]

;

. my assistands fa’
duble quick time and me forth.
Then drawio herself up to ber: fall hisel

vl




